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and if he needed anything only one word of command
escaped him to his disciples.

It has been remarked that my bust of him rests upon the
beard, an unconscious piece of symbolism.

A K.C.

-1 had undertaken to do a portrait of a K.C, during the war.
He was a man of handsome appearance, somewhat Spanish
in features, and I remarked on his Jewish characteristics,
which he did not deny. In working from him I sensed
cruelty and the legal mind. One day I remarked on what
seemed to me to be a savage sentence pronounced on an old
woman for throwing some crumbs of bread out to the sparrows,
a sentence of imprisonment. My sitter said : " Yes, and
quite right too. I would have given her a heavier sentence/7
I felt so sick at this that I would not go on with the portrait.

" OLD SMITH "

Often in Bloomsbury where I live, I see an old, bare-
headed, bearded man with a hand-organ. His savage apostle's
head attracts my attention. He turns and says ; " Take
another look ! " I ask him to sit for me, and he consents,
He sits, a silent character, revealing only that ho had been in
the Army on service in India,

He is determined to keep out of the workhouse, and is
glad of the opportunity of making a little extra* His head is
bronzed with his outdoor life, and I suspect he is a gypsy,
I like his rugged defiant character, and I think of doing a
life-size figure of him, or of using him for a group, I,am
planning a " Descent from the Cross ". I never carry out
this plan, and Old Smith disappears from Bloomsbury,

I never see him^again,

(      " OLD PlNAGER n

He is a different character. He sits with his matches
every evening on the doorstep of a shop labelled " Old
Master*". His head is bowed. He is the image of abject